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A FEW WORDS ON 
A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM, 
As produced at Covent Garden. 


It was with no common feeling of 
pleasure, that I read the announce- 
ment of this beautiful poem being 
revived at the only royal theatre; 
especially as it would be presented to 
the public, under the unerring taste 
of the most fascinating woman of 
her day; I had a presentiment as to 
the effect which would be attempted, 
and rejoiced most heartily at the uni- 
versal praise bestowed upon its “ first 
night” by the press; yet so fearful 
was I lest it might not be exactly as 
my fancy pictured ; I, child-like, re- 
served my visit, not wishing to dis- 
pel the illusion, till unable longer 
to repress my curiosity I entered the 
theatre; many readers may smile at 
this last remark, they will not on de- 
liberation, for be assured, no plea- 
sure on earth is equal to anticipation, 








itis the finest feeling of childhood, 
and clings to us all with equal tena- 
city of life. The curtain drew up: 
Athens as it stood in its palmy days 
was before me, the eye ranged over 
those magnificent buildings whose 
ruins are the wonder and the stand- 
ard of taste to all succeeding times; 
I was electrified with delight, and 
most cordially thanked the Messrs. 
Greives for availing themselves of 
the print lately published of “* Athens 
as it was;” the very scene so calcu- 
lated to raise one to a contemplation 
of the finer portion of the mind, 
was the prologue, or rather the step- 
ping-stone to creation’s realm ; I was 
on classic ground; my step was 
among the habitations of the Gods ; 
my thoughts alveony soared beyond 
the dull routine of mortality; the 
wand was waved, a fluttering and a 
buzz rang in my ear, and I almost 
saw the fairies; the characters enter- 
ed ;—what a Theseus! he the proto- 
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type of the deified! but stay, it is 
not in mortal’s power to put on the 
semblance of divinity, so let him 
pass; to make amends for this, we 
had the Amazonian Hippolyta ; truly 
a queen, whose very step bespoke 
the royalty of herheart; the lovers, 
I did not like, and truly pitied 
the beauteous damsels their proba- 
tion with two such cool passioned 
beings: Hermina, the Greek girl, 
whose birth place seems writ on her 
fair form, and no less to be admired 
Helena; all dressed in the becoming 
style of the age, all true Athenians 
well mated to the scene; what a re- 
membrance to the well stored mind, 
to see the glories of this city of the 
world called up upon his imagina- 
tion, to be among them, to share 
their feelings, to be for awhile Greek 
in heart and hand. 

Now comes a different scene, the 
cottage of a mechanic, the would be 
player, Bottom, and most inimitably 
played; Quince, Flute, Snout, also 
well enacted ; Snug, Starveling, hit 
off to the life with all their humorous 
conceits, and so ends the act: our 
impatience is at last set at rest, the 
act drop rises; a translucid lakehem- 
med round with trees, with here and 
there a break in the woody ring, thro’ 
which you gaze on some grassy spot 
where tiny elves keep up their mid- 
night gambols, or shelving banks 
velvetted over with nature’s softest 
greens, fit couches for the fairest 
forms to lay in dalliance sweet and 
lisp the amorous song, while above, 
the star bespangled sky shoots out 
its myriad lights, and the pale moon 
pours down her silver flood in a 
glittering hail on the water, and 
sleeps the charmed spot in so soft 
and mellowed a tone, that the mor- 
tal sense overcome with her spirit’s 
influence, parts with its grosser self, 
gives loose to nature’s love, and 
feels at home once more in Eden’s 
garden; the most imaginative of all 
creative forms, mischievious Puck, 
shoots up from the earth, other spirits 
conie,—the mighty Oberon, Titania, 





and all their beauteous court, till so 
life-like all becomes, that we are in 
the fairy land, and mate with forms 
whose essence, light asthe air, sport 
about in fantastic revelry, as leaves 
whirled round and round when 
caught by the summer’s wind; the 
action of the poem goes on, the fairy 
quarrel is continued, the mortals 
love, and the fairy influence over it; 
Puck flies away ; Oberon, waving his 
wand, melts with the scene from our 
sight, and leaves a forest glade with 
its carpet of green and line of trees, 
whose overspreading branches en- 
twined one over the other, over arch- 
ed the earth and jealously guards the 
fairies’ sleeping haunts from the rude 
gaze of the surrounding sky ; truly, 
these two scenes are the mest beauti- 
ful of their kind ever seen on the 
stage; it seems if the poet had des- 
cended from high Olympus, and 
throwing his own essence into the 
painter’s pencil, re-writ in colours 
the words that once sprang from his 
pen, they are his own as much as 
the poem; the people, the fairies, 
seem to have risen with each stroke 
of his pencil, they bear his own im- 
press, have the pallas stamp born of 
his brain; are so mingled with the 
scenic effect as to appear one harmo- 
nious whole. ; 

The actors, the fairy mistake, the 
humorous transformation, quickly 
follow out the plot, till drawing to- 
wards the climax ; we have another 
wood scene, this is at the outskirts, 
a lake with the distant country, 
hedged on one side with trees, by the 
side of which, a path winds its way 
far into the adjoining wood; a soft 
twilight overspreads the whole, and 
prepares the mind for the coming 
change; the plot is at its height, the 
turn to happiness has begun, night 
thickens, and as the actions begin to 
change, morning breaks from his 
couch, the sun pours out his warmth 
and light, the lovers are made hap- 
py and the fairy quarrel is at an bes 


> 
this is another felicitous effort, and 
as far as can be effected in represent- 
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ing the atmospheric changes is here 
done; the poetry of the nation de- 
serves high commendation, and we 
can but regret, the feeling cannot be 
more happily carried out. Now 
comes the play ; then the last scene, 
a hall in Tieseus’s house; one of 
those rich architectural compositions 
with galleries and flights of stairs, 
that have a most impressive effect on 
the stage; here assemble the entire 
body of fairies making merry over 
the triple nuptials, darting from 
side to side, flying round and round, 
now here, now there, on the ground, 
in the air, waving their tiny lamps 
till the entire place seems sparkling 
with the countless hues of light, and 
the delighted eye passing its thrill of 
pleasure to the tongue, one exclama- 
tion of delight springs simultaneous- 
ly from the beholders as down falls 
the curtain. Take it all together, I do 
believe a happier revival never took 
place on the stage, than in the Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream; the spirit 
of poetry seems to have actuated all 
concerned, and right merry am TI, 
that the public has with a profuse 
hand tended their thanks to Madame 
for so dainty a fare: I do hope it will 
not for some time be set aside, and 
that a night at least per week will 
still be devoted to its use, and if the 
publie think as I think, they will 
visit the theatre night after night with 
the same thirst and veneration, as 
the poor Jew journeys to the Holy 
Land ; for Shakespear re-lives, and 
ealls for the homage, nations declare 
to be justly his, E. R. W. 





COVENT GARDEN, 


Monday and during the Week.—London 

Assurance, and Beauty and the Beast. 
London Assurance and Beauty and 
the Beast still remain sufficiently 
attractive to keep a nightly place on 
the boards; we must shortly, however, 
look for a change; for the former 
has now been before the public nearly 
fifty successive. nights, and as the 
latter is, with all its beauties of 
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scenery, a mere holiday spectacle, 
the policy of running them to the 
end of the season is questionable. 
To be sure the grand point of mana- 
gers is to retain that which has drawn 
money as long as possible; but, on 
the other hand, there is a large class 
of the public who are, what may be 
considered, regular visitors to the 
theatre, who must necessarily be fre- 
quently kept away by the constant 
repetition of the same pieces. Mr. 
Lee Moreton, (or rather Mr. Bourci- 
cault, for that is the author's real 
name,) must be amply eontent with 
what the management has done for 
his production, and the good feeling 
with which the public has, up to the 
present time, reeeived his dramatic 
labours. 





HAYMARKET. 


We have had nothing in the shape 
of novelty here since the Easter 
Season commenced; and, although 
Mr. Wallack, with Madame Celeste, 
has succeeded in drawing average 
houses, the absence of Mr, Power 
has evidently been felt. Mr. Macrea- 
dy has appeared again during the 
past week, At present, we hear of 
no new production of any importance 
for this establishment. 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


We are glad to state that. the defec- 
tion of Mr. H. Phillips has in no 
way discouraged the visitors at this 
theatre; and the attendance, though 
certainly not crowded, has been quite 
equal to what might be expected 
under the ‘circumstances of a new 
attempt to establish “a local’habita- 
tion & aname” for the English Opera. 
Lover's new musical burletta, under 
the novel title of Il Paddy Whack 
in Italy, continues to betwarmly re- 
ceived, and the pretty ballads and 
airs throughout, with the bold and 
humorous acting of Balfe, efficiently 
assisted by Wilson, Stretton, and 
Duruset, and the always welcome 
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archness of little Miss Gould, will 
assuredly carry it through a large 
ortion of the season. e hope to 


ear Mrs, Balfe shortly in another 
opera besides that of Keolanthe. 





OLYMPIC. 


Monday and during the Week. Charles 
O’ Malley, Little Gipsey, Two Jack 
Sheppards, Cupid. 

Charles O'Malley, or the Irish Dra- 
goon, is running a very flattering 
course; and, with the other numerous 
farces and burlettas, which are here 
spiritedly produced and performed, 
afford encouraging prospects for the 
lesseeship of Mr. & Wild; as we 
have before observed, the lowering 
of the prices will be a great induce- 
ment for the public to enter; for 
there is just as much necessity for 
low charges, as times go, on this 
side the water as on the other. 





STRAND THEATRE. 
Mr. H. Hall is doing a very fair 
business, being well patronized by 


the numerous admirers of the Adel- 
phi Company. 





SURREY. 
Monday and during the Week. Wailsha, 
Laughing Philosopher, El Hyder.. 
A new grand_historical drama, enti- 
tled ,.Wailsha, or the Saxon Slave, 
was produced on Monday evening; 
it is from the French of M. Scribe, 
and has been adapted to the English 
boards by Mr. Haines. The plot is 
of the usual melo-dramatic order; 
but it is made more attractive by the 
introduction of an army of Amazons, 
in which the five score of ladies who 
appeared in Jane of the Hatchet are 
again introduced. The scenery is 
excellent, and the whole arrange- 
ments very imposing. There was also 
a new comedietta produced, called 
the Laughing Philosopher, wherein 
Mr. J.S. Balls made laughing and 
noisy gods, if not laughing philoso- 





phers, of the densely crowded gallery, 

and equally merry grinning faces in 

the boxes and pit. Mr, O, Smith 
continues his services here. 
VICTORIA, 

Monday and during the Week.— Woman's 
Love, Black Domino, and Millof Be- 
rezina. 

Mr. Osbaldiston made his first ap- 

pearance this week inthe character 

of Don Silves, in the Black Domino, 

a drama first produced, we believe, 

at the City Theatre, which was 

eminently successful, Mr, Osbal- 
diston, as might be expected, was 
most cordially received. Mr. Framp- 
ton, with his pupils, has been added 

to the company, and appeared in a 

new ballet, entitled the Recruit. 

Woman’s Love has been played as 

the first piece all the week, and the 

Mill of Berezina as the last, making, 

in the whole, four; quite enough for 

the money,and rather too much, con- 
sidering the lateness of the hour at 
which the performances conclude. 


CITY OF LONDON, 


Mrs. Honey, having returned here 
upon a short engagement, has been 
warmly welcomed by her old patrons. 
She has been playing one of those 
versatile parts of which she has 
generally been so fond, taking a va- 
riety of whimsical characters in one 
piece, entitled Inez de Castro, in 
which she has been ably supported 
by Miss Emmeline Montague, and 
the other members of the company. 





GARRICK, 


The east end play-goers have now 
the advantage of hearing and seeing 
some of our best standard operetta’s 
in their own immediate neighbour- 
hood. Mr. Collins, in conjunction 
with Mr. Grattan, having taken this 
theatre and presented, in good style, 
Paul Clifford, Guy Mannering, and 
other excellent pieces, in which they 
have been admirably supported by 
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Mrs. Grattan, Miss Collett, and 
Signor Guibelei:—the attendance 
has been very good in consequence, 





NOTTINGHAM THEATRE. 
From our Nottingham Correspondent. 
This Theatre is now closed ; the town 
being all bustle and confusion in 
consequence of an election. Mr. 
Simpson, the lessee, gave the public 
to understand that he would not 
open the house again, not having 
been patronized as he was promised. 
Some other gentleman has taken the 
theatre for two months, and Paul 
Bedford, Wright, and a number of 
others from the Adelphi are expected. 


NORWICH THEATRE, 
(From our Private Correspondent.) 
Easter /4eek.—Monday,—Sinbad 
the Sailor; Sinbad cleverly played 
by Mr. Ridgway; the rest in away 
not worthy of notice. The piece was 
a most miserable one, es equally 
A 
gow, made his 





as miserably put upon the stage. 
Mr, Garden, of G 
first appearance as a comic singer 
and dancer; regarding his comic 
powers as a singer, I have to enter 


his 


my decided ash 
ave 


dancing, on the other hand, 
evidence of great proficiency. Con- 
cluded with Valentine and Orson ;— 
Mr. Ridgway made a clever Orson; 
Mr. G. Smith, Proprietor, played in 
this piece; this gentleman’s acting 
is a parody on Mr. E. F, Saville’s 
most bombastic moments, Roger 
de Coverly, Widow’s Victim, and 
Self Accusation, on Tuesday. Mr. 
Garden played in the Farce, and 
I was convinced, .as an actor, he will 
never fill a’ prominent station. 
Wednesday,—Money, and Sinbad 
the Sailor. Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday,—Richelieu. With this I 
take my departure, and, in conclu- 
sion, must observe—in no character 
has Mr. Hoskins made a more favor- 
able impression than expressed in 
the criticism of last week. Mrs. 
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Graham, and Miss Saker, daughter 
of the comedian, are useful and 
respectable members of their profes- 
sion; Mr. H. Mellon and Mr, Gill 
are well worthy of a different situ- 
ation to that of a Country Theatre; 
and Mr. G, Smith might dispense 
with the services of several of his 
company, (in which list his own 
name stands the most prominent,) 
with profit to himself and approval 
of his audiences, E. R, W. 





PARIS THEATRICALS. 
From our Private Correspondent. 


Paris, April 15th, 1841. 

Lent indeed has been a melancholy 
season for the theatrical world of 
Paris; it has been a month of 
Adieux! what treasures have been 
lost for ever during the last fortnight ! 

Adieu, French comedy! Made- 
moiselle Mars has quitted us. 

Adicu, French music! Mademoi- 
selle Damoreau retires. 

Adieu, French gaiety! Odry takes 
his leave. 

We shall no longer hear Moliére. 

We shall no more listen to Auber. 

We shall laugh no more 

The farewell of Mlle. Mars was a 
complete triumph; the house was 
more than crowded, the pit was fill- 
ed with young men from the col- 
leges who will in later life boast of 
having seen Mile. Mars with the 
same satisfaction as we have in say- 
ing we have seen Mrs, Siddons; the 
applause of these young men almost 
amounted to frenzy. Every time 
the great actress appeared, bouquets 
and crowns were thrown from all 
parts; poor Tartuffe spent all his 
time in picking them up; he cover- 
ed the chairs and tables with them 
and at last was forced to pile them 
up on the stage. The chairs were 





changed into flower baskets and 
_ Tartuffe was metamor hosed into a 
| gardener ; Mademoiselle Mars chose 
two parts admirably calculated to 
' show the variety of her talents; 
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the character of Elmire in the Tar- 
tuffe, dignified and imposing; she 
sustained that of Sylvia in Le Jeu 
de Amour et du Hasard, brilliant, 
sprightly, and witty; and she never 
played better than on that night. 
She was evidently under the influ- 
ence of a fever—that fever of inspi- 
ration which gives so much grace 
and brilliancy ; thus everybody said 
after the play she never was more ad- 
mirable! why does she retire ? 
Because it is better to retire in the 
midst of success, and because as she 
herself cleverly said, “ It ts melan- 
choly to hear people cry what a mi- 
racle.” This is indeed a flattery 
which women do not like to console 
themselves with. After the play, 
when Mademoiselle Mars was called 
for, the actors got up a little comedy 
of their own; the whole company 
appeared in the train of Mlle. Mars, 
and I remarked several of them who 
acted much better than they ever 
layed any part assigned to them. 

he storm of crowns and bouquets 
recommenced, many of which were 
appropriated to themselves by the 
different actors, no doubt to the 
mortification of those who threw 
them. Mlle. Mars plays Céliméne 
this evening for her benefit, then 
she will be seen no more; every 
place in the theatre is taken though 
the prices are ‘more than tripled. 
Mile, Mars cannot be replaced ;_ for 
thirty years that she has been the 
ornament of the French stage, she 
held the sceptre without a rival; no 
other actor had at all approached 
her ; indeed, where are so many ex- 
cellencies to be found united? a 
voice sonorous and striking, yet 
most agreeable and gentle, an irre- 
proachable pronunciation, a perfect 
diction never monotonous ; a quick, 
eloquent, and expressive look; a 
gesture always suited to the occasion ; 
a noble dignity without stiffness ; 
modest without prudery; a walk 
always elegant yet always natural 
and never theatrical ; this was found 
to be a fault in the provincial towns 
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| of France distant from the capital ; 


the good people used to say, “ Ab, 
that’s the famous Mlle. Mars; she 
plays well; but when she is on the 
stage it is as if she was in a foom; 
she makes no gestures, she has not 
the air of an actress. Whata pity.” 
How these good folks would admire 
your melo-dramatic ranters and 
other tearers of passion in London, 
The Renaissance theatre, which was 
so cruelly prevented by the Govern- 
ment from making its fortune by a 
piece in ridicule of the Queen of 
England and Prince Albert, ‘has 
again had a check, and was shut up 
in consequence of the refusal of 
Frederick Lemaitre (the famoasre- 
presentative of Robert Macaire, who 
had, I believe, much success in that 
character in London,) refusing to 
fulfil his engagement in a new piece 
called Tacharie, or the Miser of 
Florence. Lemaitre was at last 
compelled to appear and got well 
hooted as he most richly deserved ; 
he is now suffered to play Tacharie 
nightly, but the piece 1s such a tis- 
sue of outrageous absurdities that it 
is not likely to retrieve the falling 


fortunes of the the Heit contains 
the usual quantu crime to. be 
found in most Fren ramas, such 


as murder, robbery, adultery, and 
twenty minor offences besides though 
it must be confessed that the wife of 
the Miser has virtue enough to out- 
weigh the vices of all the characters, 
for the poor woman resists her lover, 
who, by the way, is her nephew, 
though she has only bread and wa- 
ter to live upon and not enough of 
that, and the seducer comes armed 
with a pate de foie gras! He 
offers her, besides, Cashmeres and 
diamonds, when, as she obligingly 
informs the audience, she has not a 
shift to her back; indeed, you 
readily perceive that the only bit of 
linen about her is the corner of an 
old pocket handkerchief to receive 
her tears: virtue and resistance can 
be carried no further than as exem- 
plified inthis starving Lucretia. 
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Chit Chat. 


On Friday the 23rd instant, Shaks- 
pere's birthday was commemorated by a 
sumptuous dinner in the concert room of 
the Opera House, given by the Shakspe- 
rian Club. The affair altogether was 
very splendid and did great credit to 
these revivalists of the memory of the 
immortal bard. Some of the choice spi- 
tits, the Cassios of the evening, kept up 
the hilarity and festivities till a late hour. 

“¢ We are nae fou, we're not that fou, 
“But just a drappie in our ee.” 


Sir E. L. Bulwer is engaged on a new 
play of deep historical interest, which 
will be produced at Drury Lane shortly 
after its opening by Mr. Macready. 

The decorations of the Haymarket are 
in astyle of first-rate excellence evincing 
a liberality on the part ot the manage- 
ment worthy of the success of last season. 

Roval Brunswick Gardens,Vauxhall, is 
now open for the season and bids fair to 
please the public. The musical arrange- 
ments are of a very sup2rior cast. 

Surry Zoological Gardens are preparing 
for their summer campaign with numerous 
additions and a new panorama of Rome and 
the storied Tiber, embracing a splendid 
view of the castle of St. Angelo and its 


fine old bridge with the Pope’s palace and 
St. Peters. We understand it is painted 
by Mr, Danson. 

Much diversity of opinion exists as to 
the difference between Mr. Balfe and Mr. 


H. Phillips. It is thought the latter, who 
has made a handsome fortune by the pro- 
fession, ought to have been more friendly 
and indulgent towards a speculation that 
has for its object the encouragement of 
native talent. Mr. Phillips can afford to 
do more in this respect than almost any 
other man who has followed the profession 
asa means of livelihood. 

Mr. Betty, sen., (the original Infant 
Roscius) and his son, Mr. H. Betty, have 
both received offers of engagement from 
Mr. Macready, for Drury Lane, It was 
proposed to cast the father for Falstaff, the 
son for Prince of Wales, and Macready 
for Hotspur. 

We are sorry to have most indifferent 
intelligence from the provinces. At Nor- 
wich, a theatre capable of holding £130, 
Richlieu, with new scenery and appro- 
priate decorations has been played to a 
house of £3, A bespeak by the officers 
of the 8th hussars has been attended by a 
little better success, 
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There is no truth in the report of Nina 
Sforza being in an active state of prepara- 
tion for the Haymarket. 

The Queen's theatre continues a very 
prosperous course. Sathanas has done 
wonders for the establishment. 


The band of the Shaksperians is entire- 
ly composed of Amateurs to the number 
of a full orchestra of seventy five. A 
more efficient selection could not have 
been made. Much of their skill and pro- 
ficiency must be attributed to the excel- 
lent arrangement of the rehearsals and op- 


portunities for practising conducted by 


Mr. Nixon, a gentleman we!l known to 
the theatrical profession. 


The table at the last Shaksperian festi- 
val was laid in Dubourg’s superior style. 
Ransford, and a host of professional 
singers were present to give effect to Non 
nobis Domine, God save the Queen, and 
Rule Britannia. Nixon, as usual, was 
wanted everywhere, especially among the 
Ice Creams! 

A cowardly and unprincipled report 
has recently ,been put in circulation res- 
pecting an alleged occurrence in the 
Green Room of Covent Garden, in which 
it was sought to compromise the character 
of alady of great eminence in the pro- 
fession. Those who have heard the ru- 
mour will know to what we allude, and 
we can state upon unquestionable author- 
ity that there is no foundation whatever 
to the story. 


Death of Frederick Reynolds, the dra- 
matist. This popular writer died on 
Friday the 23rd of April, in his 77th 
year of his age, after an enjoyment of an 
uninterrupted success as a contributor to 
our dramatic amusement, of more than 
fifty years. From 1808 to 1839 he was, 
in addition to author, principal minister 
in the various theatrical cabinets of the 
two patent theatres. 


Mr. J. Lee, secretary to the Shakes 
riatr society, takes a clear benefit from that 
society on the 3rdof May. We have no 
doubt he will have a bumper. The per- 
formances will consist of Richard the 
Third, the Rendezvous, and Bombastes 
Furioso. 

Cooke, witha splendid stud and talent- 
ed troop, is performing in Leeds with 
great success. 

Miss Walstein, of the English Opera 
House, was lately playing by the name 
of Walker at the Deptford theatre. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Incog—\s thanked ; it shall appear as soon | 


as possible. 

Dramaticus.—The Lady of Lyons was not 
Sir E. L, Bulwer’s first dramatic product- 
ion.—-Milman, the author of Fazio, is the 
Rev. Sir H. Milman, Bart, present vicar 
of St. Margaret’s, Westminster. 

R. T—Mr. H. Betty is, we believe, in his 
20th year. 

Inquirer.—We never heard of any Provin- 
cial Theatrical Fund. A society based 
on the principles of the General Theatrical 
Fund would certainly be desirable, but 
the state of provincial. theatres generally 
and the pitiful salaries the actors get in 
the provinces are discouraging circum- 
stances 

A Vocalist.—Some of the Saloon singers 
make very good incomes, but on the other 
hand, there are more who barely get 
‘bread and cheese ;”” we advise our cor- 
respondent not to seek any such engage- 
ment. 

Jacobus—Is right; Mrs. Young is Mrs. 
Honey’s mother; Mrs. Honey’s maiden 
name was Ball. 

A. Z.—Sheridan Knowles has both sons 
and daughters. 

A Thespian—His article shall be inserted 
in our next. 

Junius.—Look to the Act of Parliament, 
10 George 2, cap. 23, sec. 1 & 2. 

Z. BE. Wolfe.—The drticle is unavoidbly 
postponed till our next. 


To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
eur Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Jorwarded to the Printer, post paid 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 





T OYAL f ALBERT SALOON, Stan- 
a dard cavere and Pleasure Grounds. 
§ xerdess Walk, City Road: Licensed Act of 
Parliament. H. Brading, Proprietor. rh every 
Evening; great novelties for the Easter Holiday, 
Wonderful performance of the Chiarini Family, the 
first Tight ope Dancers in the world, New musical 
Romance, entitled The Imp of the Devil’s Gorge, or 
the Dumb Slave of the Mountain Light, introducin 
80 performers; an entirely new Vaudeville, cal 
Woman Conquers All. Grand Concert of vocal and 
instrumental music, supported by first-rate artistes. 

joors open at 5 o'clock, to commence at half-past. 
Admission, saloon 6d., reserved seats Is. (including 
a refreshment ticket). The whole under the direc- 
tion of Mr. T. Jones. The new Gallery, which will 
contain 500 persons, is now completed. The whole 
to conclude with, every evening, a most Superb dis- 
play of Fire Works. Mr. H Carter, from the Surrey 

oological Gardens, will exhibit his extraordinary 
Koneaphostic on Lime Light. 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN every day, (except Sundays) 

from Nine o’Clock in the Morning until 
dark, Admittance Is. each. Entrance on the 
Surrey side of the River, close to Rotherhithe 
Church. The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with 
Gas, Visitors can now walk under the entire 
breadth of the River, and approach the Shield, 
which is advanced to within limits of High Water 
Mark at Wapping.—J. CHARLIEK, Clerk to the 
Compan omen ’s Office, Walbrook Build. 
ings, Walbrook. March, 1841.—N. B. Convey. 
ances to ROTHERITHE, by Omnibus, from Pieca« 
dilly, Charing Cross, Fleet-street, and Grace. 
church-street. Also by Steam Boats, from Chel- 
sea, Vauxhall, Lambeth, Hungerford, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge, to the Tunnel Pier at 
Warrixne, Books with Plates descriptive of the 
Works are sold at the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 








YATIONAL NOVELTY. — Madame 
N TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to inform their patrons that they are the 

urchasers of the truly celebrated CORON ATION 

OBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV., which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the Messrs. Holbeches, 
of 5, King Street, Golden uare, which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes of Napoleon. A room to correspond, sur- 
passing anything in London, has been fitted up, 
in which the regalia is introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen by a British public. 
Admittance One Shilling. BAZAAR, Baker-st., 
| kee 9 Speen a from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 till 10. 





A. H. L. T. H. 
To the Lovers of Harmony. 


The BEST Room, 
The BEST Spirits, &ec., &c., 
The BEST Singing, 
The BEST Company, and 
The BEST Attention; : 
RE all to be met with every Evening, 
at a quarter before Nine, at BECK’S, 
the DOCTOR JOHNSON’S TAVERN, HOTEL, 
CHOP AND STEAK HOUSE, Bolt-ct., Fleet-st. 


*,* An Ordinary daily at Five o’Clock, Gentle- 


men supplied with Beds at all Hours, 
Cigar and Billiard Rooms, 





Why throw your Old Boots away? 


W HEN you can have them made equal 

to new for 15s, only; at James Lime- 
beer, No 10, Great Queen Street, Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields The only cheap shop for bespoke Boots and 
Shoes in London. 





What am I to drink, Doctor? 


AMPBELL’S PALE EAST INDIA 
/ ALE, at 22, Butcher Hall Lane, City: 


to be had in Pint and Quart Bottles, The Trade sup- 
plied on liberal terms. 
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2, Took’s Court, Chancery Lane; and Pub- 
lished by Samuel Gilbert, 26, Paternoster Row, 
Pattie, 4, Bridges Street, Strand; sold by 
Brittain, Paternoster Row; Mountcastle, 10, 
Redford Court, Covent Garden; and by all 
Booksellers, 
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